MISTRESS       HENLEY

daughter and of his desire to give her, not a
governess, not a stepmother, but a mother. At
last he spoke even more plainly, and on the eve of
our departure, he made my aunt the most generous
offers on my behalf. I felt, if not moved by
passion, at least touched by emotion. On our
return to London my aunt informed herself about
my two admirers; she learned nothing dis-
advantageous about the first, but of the second she
heard all that was most favourable. Reasonable-
ness, learning, justice, and perfect evenness of
temper, that is what every voice accorded to Mr.
Henley. I saw that I must make my choice, and
you can easily imagine, my dear friend, that I did
not permit myself to hesitate. It was, so to speak,
the baser part of my heart which preferred the
riches of the East, the pleasures of the town, a
greater liberty and a more splendid fortune; the
nobler part despised all that and dwelt upon the
felicity of a union that was to be all reason, all
sweetness, and which the angels might applaud.
If a tyrannous father had compelled me to marry
the Nabob I should perhaps have made a duty of
obeying him and should have endeavoured to
forget the origin of my fortune in the use that I
should have made of it. " The blessings of the
poor of Europe will divert from me," I should
have said, " the curses of India." In a word, had
I been compelled to become happy in a vulgar
fashion I should have become so without shame
and even perhaps with pleasure; but to give
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